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~ WOMAN HAD
NERVOUS TROUBLE

Lydia E. m s Vegeta-

West Danby, N. Y.=~*1 have hsd
nervous u-ouhlq all my life until 1 tmk
—-- Lydia E. Pinkham' u
Vegetable Lom-
pound for nerves
anud for female tmu~
bles and it straight-
ened me out in good
shape, [ work nearly
all the time, as we
live on a farm and |
have four girls. [ do
all my sewing and
other work with
- dtheir help, so it
nhOWI that I lllnd it real well, T took
the Compotind when my ten year old
daughter eame and it helped me a lot.
1 have also had my oldest girl take it
end it did her lots of good. I keep it in
the house all the time and recommend
it."—Mrs. DEWITT SiNcEBAUGH, West
Danby, N. Y.

Sleeplessness, nervousness, irritabil-
ity, backache, headsches, dragging sen-
eations, all point to female derange-
ments which may be overcome by Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vvtehbh Compound.

This famous , the medicinal
ingredionta of which m derived from
native roota and herbs, has for forty
years proved to be a most valuable tonic
and invigorator of the female organism.
Women everywhere bear willing testi-
mony to-the wonderful virtue of Lydia
E. Pinkham's thln Compound.

P dhon g A
Don’t Neglect a
ld--It’s Serious
|y
(CASCARA k2P QUININE

X
w.n.nlo-..., Detroit

A SBorry Lawyer.

Some time ago a man was haled into
pourt on A laresny charge, and, not
having counsel at the trial, the judge
astigned a young lawyer who hap
pened to be in the courtroom to rop
regont ‘him,

“Judge,” the prisoner sald when the
jury bad returned a verdict of guilty,
“ean 1 say something ?"

“You may,” the judge answered, “if
you express yoursell briefly”
“It's abowt my lawyer, judge” the

prisoner answered. 1 would he very
sorry if he was aver assigned by your
tionor to dofend an fnnocent man.”

CLEANSE THE PORES

Of Your 8kin and Make It Fresh and
Clear by Using Cutloura. Trial Free.

When suffering from pimples, black.
heads, redness or roughnesas, smear
the skin with Cuticura Ointment.
Then wash off with Cuticura Soap and
hot water, These super-creamy emol-
lients do much for the skin because
thoy prevent pore clogging,

Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address Cutlcura, Dept, L,
Boston. overywhero.—Ady.

..hlll‘ the Scenes.

mm-m says he s drawing

full houses,
nm—Only on his own deal—

Judge.

And many & doear girl makes the

mistake of marrying a cheap man.

Men who Invest In walered stock

are apt to get sonked.

THE HE

NIGHT WIND

By VINGIE €. ROE
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SYNOpEIS,
|}
Biletz of Dallys lumber camp
A siranger to the camp Wiulter Sandry
introduces himsalf (o Johin Dally, fare
| man, as “the Dillingaworth Lumber Co,
or most of 1. He makes acqunintance
with the camp and the work n hn em
orgency ho proves to the foreman that he
floes not luck Judgmont. Biletz tells him
‘n! the Preacher. He discovers that Slieta

beara the sign of the Biletz tribe of In-
dians and wonders what her surnnmoe s
In the flush of & tender moment he ecnlls
her “the Night Wind in the Pines,” apd
kisnon: her, Poppy Ordway, a magazinoe
Writer from New York, comes to Dally's
to kel material for a romance of the lum
ber re
Co,
nls

fon, Hampden of the Yellow Pines
cinima title to the East Helt and
up & cabln on I,  Sandry's
men _pull down the c¢abin. Sandry's
and Hampden's men fight over the din-
uted travt. The Prescher stops the fght
andry fAnds that the desd (o the East
Belt has never been  recorded, Poppy
Mirts with Hampden to gnin hig confi-
dence, HBhe tells Bandry that Hampden |a
crooked and that she'll got him. Poppy
goes W Balem In search  of  evidence
ngninit Mampden
him for Hampdon,

HSandry's men Jesert
who hus ofersd more
money. 8lletg goes to her friends the
Hiwnshes and persundes them to work
for Eandry to save his contract. Poppy
tells Bandry that she has proof of Hamp:
| den’s Niing boxus entries in collusion with
the commission Bhe peen Blletz nnd
Bandry together  und  becomes
fﬂllnuk. The big timber raft In started on
' ‘s way, but Is blown up and Sandry In
dungerously injured Fopby inslsins on
taking care of Bandry and says she Is hin
t‘rllrlfllt--tl wile “WNo," cries ﬂll<-n, “ha
Inmed me and T am hie w-rmun In Ban-
dry's delirtum he glves Po n clus to
hin past. On reeovering Dt y tnliu him of
the succesiful filling of his contract and
he uuia that h-' Is golng after Hampden
himself and “get him atralght”  Ma
Daully shows Bandey Poppy's notes of hin

{}P"I‘ll.llll tulk. Poppy plays with Hamp-
den

talking

CHAPTER XiX—Continued.

“But they say you're goin' to marry
that da—beg yer pardon—that Johnny
Esntern, That so? For God's sake,
girl, don't say it!”

Hampden's red face was pale, and
she enjoyed sceing this cogrse, bull
llke man shaken to his foundations.

“"And what if it is?"

“T'Il kil him! 8o bhelp me heaven,
Fll get him next—I tell you I can't
stand for that!"

“Get him next time,” she was saving
swiftly to herself, “oh, Hampden, 1
fanicy there'll bo a lot of getting—
whether or not Walter Sandry wants
me to quit—mnow, after all I've gone
through with you to get my line staked
out!"

Aloud she sald at the same time,
“No—it fsn't true.” And Hampden
enught her hand and kissed it

March crawled by and April—May
came in with the féel and look of sum-
mer—as It does in the western hills,
warm and bright and eternally sunny
Bandry wondered {f it had ever rained
Any exertion tired him cruelly, so he
loafed about the office, sat on the east
porch at the cook-shack, and talked
idly with the three women, for Poppy
Ordway, despite Ma Dally's coldnesa
and hints, and Biletz' silence, still
stayed on at the camp. Often Sandry
watched her with a puszled look in his
oyes which all her cleverness had
falled to fathom.

There was a slight constraint be-
tween them,

The work of the ecamp went on
woll, A bunch of lumberjacks from
Bacramento had come In during April,
and Sandry took them on. The Port
land Lumber company received the
second raft, a smaller one, by the
middle of May, and followed Iits re-
ceipt with another order that would
keep all hands and extra help at work
until August. The pressing mortgagoe
had been lifted by that first big check
and the young owner felt his spirit
surging within him like the growing
year., His only worry was the [act
that Hampden was bullding track and
& log-trall into the strip between camp
and the East Belt from the south.

He evidently meant to begin opera-

Joints Give Warning
creaky 8 often prediots rain, It
- llﬂ aﬁl:um ﬂl!pkld::n'rlul:a not

llml., w urle nold from the
Bad

matio palng, sore,
besdachied, dlzzloess and

“h’!‘ 0
nﬂnm% all effocts of weak

E

{E

kidners and it nl.hlng Ia done, there's
danger of more serlous trouble.
Doan’s Kidney Fills,

mended kidnsy remedy.

Ups

the best recom-

all run down
dllt ¥ Pllls and
m. g © r-unu This

medicine m't boe equale
st Avy Stero, 50 » Box

DOAN’S KIDNEY

PIlLLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y,

| hons under Sandry's very eyes.
“Walter,” asked Miss Ordway, "how
long are you going to wait before let-
ting me use my lever to pry Hamp-
den off?"
| Bhe watched him with parrowed
syes. The strange reticence, the em-
barrassed resorve that had fallen upon
Bandry of late and for which she could
not account, kept hisg glance from hers
&% he answered:;
“Untl 1 am able to go to Salem.”
The woman's exquisite cheeks
famed a dull erimson under thelr rose
lenf pink—the heavy hue of anger—
but she only smiled.
“And 1 cannot help? she asked wist-
fully.
Sandry laughed, constrainedly.
“I'IL. have to get him mysell,” he
! redtornted, “and | ean't fight him with
my fists—though, by heaven, I'd llke
lot™
[ At that moment Siletz came around

ART

__:5’ v,
7Hy WA[T=reS

the cornur of the

—

I‘Inutunl!s an expression of wistful sad-
nean,

That
passlonate beart of Poppy Ordway and
in a fnsh she made a deelslon.
danger In
unaware of It
thought,
breath; “all right!
to use all my power.”

“Walter,” she sald suddenly,
going east tomorrow,”

Ing her face with startled eyes, and
though Miss Ordway was smiling

face wus going gray.

“Yes?" ho ssked unsteadily.
tone plerced her heart with a paln
that stung, but she put It resolutely
aside. She

she khew that in the future she would
repay him for any paln she might
cause In the process of winning him.

“You," she answered quietly,
I'm coming back., 1 want to see my
publishoers.”

CHAPTER XX.

A Cruel Weapon.

firms, two persons sat talking.

ly. Her ralment

the mahogany chalr-back.
“And mnow, Mr. Farnsworth,"

bery?"
The eminent

of the discussion in hand.

am gqualified to do so0,"
gravely.

a page far to the back,

him a set of papers.

out preface, “one of the most conserva

the country.

in the hands of Whithy,

Witherspoon & Haste.
‘‘Suspected of

with rate and rebate swindles,

seunlon,
been made known, at
apartments at Whitby place, Aredale

nationa.
for the night and was entirely alone.

“‘Third—He was found at
o'clock the next morning, in his library,

dead.
ished letter.
batim:

Arcade Place,
New York Clty, New York,
June 18, 1889,
1, Jamen B, Whitby,

salidated, sit down o

Beve will be my last word on earth.
The (elephione wires have been cut,

braln s abnormally clear.
lant evening from

of high dénomination.

who was unmasked “You may as wel

having n 1alk with you.*

cusation of myself, my

WRe,
He had,
bankrupt,

it appears, found his father ¢

o me, lald It all at my
manded the
slon—at the polnt of the pistol!
Bhaking with rage I oboyed, and threat
ened (0 expose bim by duylight

door He de

proofs, In bhis huands, which

house and Sandry’s
eyes woent to hor as helplesily as the
directs | needle to the north and In thém eame

look sent a cold chill to the

The
Slletz was drawing near,
nhe knew, though Sandry himself was

“Sp it's going to be a fight? she
while & slck rage hurried her
I guosa 1'll have

"I'm

Instantly he turned upon her, search-

swoetly at the girl, she knew thit his

The

had determined to have
this man by falr means or foul and

“but

In the soberly correct offices of
Farnsworth & Heathcote, one of New
York's most solid and reputable law

The honest rogses in the cheeks of
Miss Poppy Ordway bloomed glorious-
whispered sllkily
when she moved her aplendid shoul-
ders a bit more comfortably against

she
was sayving, "can yvou give me the full
particulars of that mysterious rob-

lawyer's qﬁlat ayes
were taking pleasurable note of the
woman's beatty, the concise handling

“As one of the attorneys for the
estate of James B. Whitby, I think [
bhe stated

“Then,"” sald Poppy Ordway, open-
ing a little red morocco nolebook at
“let us pro-

Mr. Farnsworth spread out before

*'Pirst—Standard Coppor and Zine
company, consollidated,'” he read with.

tive and entiraly solvent concerns in
Under the control and
Halstead,

crooked methods,
Twice involved In suits at law, charged

*‘Second—On the night of June 15,
1899, President Whitby had in his pos
for what reason has never
his bachelor

$602,000 in banknotes of high denomi-
He had sent away his man

nine

f
:l
il
pitting before a table, several hours &; “
Under his hand lay an unfin- [ v / i
This letter follows, ver. 1

president of the
Standard Copper and Zine company, Con-
write what I be-

my
moan s away for the night, and I am en-
tirely mlone In the grip of ane of my re-
current atiacks of heart trouble, but my
I brought out
business 02,00, for
reasons known to myself—all of it in bills

At one o'elock this night I looked up to
faco a pletol held by a man, & young man

be patient,” he sald quletly, ““for 1 intend
Then tollowed what suMeed to hest me

into the grentest rage of my lfe—an ae-
methods and my

home from & year In HMurope aflter gol-
through unwise apecalations of
a partner, and tracing some transactions

money I had in my posses-

He cool-
Iy told me 1 would not dare beoavse of
l would states-

primon me. and which proofa T poaltively
know Jdo not exist
The aftale. I belleve at thin writing wil!

cost me my Nfe. o vitally did It stir my
anger, and here and now halfore  my
strength falls, et me commend him o
the fullest IImit of the law for punisl

ment He I8 an truly my murderer ax if

he hnd fired his gun,
him nRmo n-

to Lhis | swear, and

“There,” finished the attorney. “the
letter ended, signed only by the hand
of death, leaving the greatest mystery
of the times, There was no trace of
the young man with the pistol.

“There has been found no trace of
the immense bundle of banknoles, as
thero could' be found no record of their
numbers nor any word of where Mr
Whitby got them. Thern has been
found nothing, as all the world knows,
Tho estate has employed the best de
toctive talent of the country to no
nvall, There are no true clues, opin
fons or theories, All are fales when
applied.”

With lightning rapldity Miss Ord:
way had been following the attorney’s
reading in shorthand in the red note
book.

“Ah!" she said with & breath of
satisfaction, “that Is excellent! Exoel
lent—and It closes the first matter of
which 1 spoke, Now for the second.”

She smiled into Mr. Farnsworth's
oyen in her own bewitching mannper as
she told the small lie, for there were
no two matters upon which she had
sought intelligence, but one only and
thet of so gigantic and uncertain n
nature that she felt as if she were
handling dynamite which might ex-
plode any moment.

However, the alr of fnality with
which she folded the notebook and
thereby seemed to dismiss the great
Whithy mystery decalved that shrowd
and farseeing man, Farnaworth, him-
self.

He saw no connéction hotween her
two sets of questions when she, seom-
Ing to turn the trend of her own mind

into an entirely different channel, put
her next query.
“And now, Mr. Farnsworth,” she

asald briskly, “what do you know of
the name ‘Sandry" "

The lawyer was folding up his pa-
pors and putting them carefully away
in the drawer,

“SBandry? Why—not very much,
Miss Ordway, Simply that there i a
firm by the name of Sandry & Mussel
dorn which deals in fancy' horses and
racing stock. They have magnificent
breoding farms in New Jersey and are
rated ns rather more than financially
solid. Mr. Wilton Sandry, the senior
partner, {8 an old man, of very fine
presence, an invalid since three years
ago—tled to o wheel chair in his man-
slon on Riverside drive. Musseldorn,
a clever man, eéxtremely capable and
pleasant.”

“And {8 that all? Has this Mr. Wil-
ton Sandry any family?”

“Why, let me see—yes, 1
there is o son, one son.
dead.”

"And where I8 this son?"

“l do not know. He has been in
Europe, | believe, though it seems
to me that "he returned some time
‘80-“

“I'm," Miss Ordway was saying to
herself—"a year in Europe, after col
lege.”

Twenty minutes later the eminent
lawyer walked down with her to where
her runabout walted.

As she threaded among the teeming
trafMe, Poppy Ordway was saying to
harself, “Wilton BSandry, flnancially
golld. James B, Whitby robbed by a

| I
ll |
‘ = |

(
i

believo
The mother |a

“There,” Finished the Attorney.
Letter Ended.”

“the

man—a young man just home from a

firm, tha statlstical coldness of which | year In Europe, after college, whose
was the acme of studied Insolence. He | father he had found bankrupt by un
wWihs o young man, almost a boy, Just

wise speculation of a partner and the
sald James B, Whitby. And Walter

1 | Bandry in the Orcgon hills mutters
of ‘Ruined! Rulned! And he does
" |not know!' ‘Legitimate! It (8 done

legitimately!" and 'l am the law this
night, James B. Whitby!" Ab me!
Walter—Walter—heart of my heart,
fire of my blood—you're the man with
thé pistol!™

s
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'HARD TO DEFINE VULGARITY

other May Have Conasidered
} Distinctly Proper.

—#—

FALLING

What One Generation Condemns An-

There is nothlng more difficalt to
| define than vulgarity, It is often mere-
ﬂCKNESSMy something one dislikes In some-

s e

inform us?

cover who are the best people.

lived that we must follow, or the bes
people who are living now? The bes
people nowadays would consider |

As to0 what good taste is, who can
To say that it i3 the taste
of the best people does not get us
much farther, for we have then to dis-
And
I& it the best people who have ever

vulgar to get drunk at table; but the

e

MADE HIS PROMISES GOOD

Ardent Wooer Gave Bride at Least
& Glimpse of the Splendors She
Longed For.

Tt

14
t
t

Bhe managed to withstand his woo
ing (though, what with his red hair
and sparkling teeth and impetuous

of speech or behavior, manner, and all, he was “some” wWoo-

City, lows, Jan. 13, 1914 ho&yﬂ;'ﬁf}.ne;wum:’u; defines “vul best people of bygone timeas were of | er!) untll he deseribed the bhoney

Tom:m gar” in the modern sense us “lacklng & diftereat opinicn. moon that he would provide for her,
“"f'““""' of Eddsie Hanson | cultivation or refingment; rustic, boor E“!rl had it been her ambition to
nm':. Tm mpttr'u”n:tnl '{u ish; also, offensive to good tlaste or E Pluribus Unum, tn?‘;?h.“ e s
ord lomuil | refined foelings; low, coarse, mean,| The Latin phrase “E  Pluribus WOFIS WiS WO S0 GNP &

pacis of the base.” Unum,” means “From Many, One.” It your feet!™ he coried, The ullks and

very weok,

g count 1k
[ om0 goed,
EI luutl to Iu\rn

oseven lpell.n

asard ol al.lo
owns  Ilemedy

safely be cast aside.

a8 “"rustie; low, .
When we say that anyone is vulga

-

And "vulgarity” it defines as "gross-
pess or clownishuess of manpers or

It is absurd to
dsfipe “vulgar” in the present senso
mean, base.”

we mean chiefly that he 18, in Web-
star's words, “offonsive to good tante,”
aboul &8 Dear an explans.

language; absence of reflnement; | MAny sates. The expression {s foun
coarseness.” originally In a Latin poem entitle
The balt of these definitions might | "Moretum,” 8upposed to have bee

written by the poot Virgil

Business Based on Credit.
r

and sllver coln in the world,

I8 the motto of the United States, as
being one nation, though composed of

The checks which pass through the
clearing bouse in Loodon and Now
York in one month in pormal times ex-
ceed the value of all the existing gold

chopsticks of China, and the perfumes
and lovely horses of Arabla, the mys
ticlsm of India, and the cavorting Cos

: sacks of Russia!™
. “Ob, Wilton!"™ ghe whispered, en-
raptured.

He went on glowingly:

“You will ride on the camels of the
desert, and ee, sale by my side, the
obstreperous wild baasts of the jungle.
The aplendors of the East and Weat.
the glories of the Neorth and Bouth—
all shall be at your service! The Orl
1 sas, the Ogoldent, the Accident!™

CHAPTER XX
The Right Law,

Onee again Poppy Ordway was hack
at bmliv'a Seomingly nothing bad
hupperiod in her Bamidry was
a little stronger, n bit more impatien
to be nt the work, able 1o go about the
camp and the thited meadow, He was
pale still, and to her passionate oyes
mote to be desired than ever
noticed guickly how wistfully
wan the face of Sllots. and how the
girl stayed apart from Sandry In a
certaln diftfidence, This was balm to
her fears and her anxioty.

{ Hhe went back to her ®ork with re
newed vigor
thia wild country
heen In her lifo
ment of Fame
that heckoned,
abhle Lo eapture

Then day an Inecldent took
place that caused her to see that she
must let him feel the steel beneath the
velvet,

A# usunl, she sat in the golden after-
noon on the east porch, her work for
the day belng over, and BSandgy
lounged on the lowest step, his albow
on ll?: floor and hig hat pulled low
over hls eyes, gazing down the valley
Presently there came a sound, a
rhythmie sound, at first far off, then
coming nearer, the rolling thunder of
a big bhorse in full fight, and up from

nbheenoe

lender

than she

filled with
that Jured
and, so
both,

had ever
the oxelte
and Love
she believed,

nne

the lower rollway came Black Holt.
gloaming, dark, splendid, As If she
were a part of him, Siletz rode, sway-

ing with ber loose motion that always
suggested the very drunkenness of
speed. In ber parm she held o great
bunch of wild bleeding-hearts, their
brilliant crimson aplashing gorgeously
along hér olive throat, where the blue
shirt lay open a bit

With a slight pressure of knee and
heol the girl sent the groat black horse
directly at the steps of the porch, As
he came on Miss Ordway sprang up
with a little seream, overturning her
chalr. But Sandry sat unfiinching on
the lowest step, smiling. Within three
feet of him Black Bolt lowered his
hend, set his feet and came to a splen-
did stop.

Biletz leaned forward and dropped
her burden in Sandry’s lap, showering
him with the blood of the bleeding-
hearts. She did not look at him. Then
they trotted awny around the corner
to the shed and Sandry's lips tight-
ened pitifully as he gathered up each
smallest spray of the woods-treasures

Where she stood back against the
wall, one hand at her pulsing throat,
Migs Ordwiay saw that tightening of
the lips, the droop that came Into the
man's whole face, and her eyes nar-
rowed and hardened llke a cat's.

That night she caome to him in the
oating room,

"Walter," she gald, “I'm ‘stuck’ In
the middle of a chapter., Will you go
over a few pages with me and give me
the benefit of & man's ideas?"”

He smiled,

“I'm afrald mine will not be of much
account, but such as they are you aere
weleome to them.”

“They will answer,” said Miss Ord-
way, "a woman cannot write from her-
self for men—she must write from
man to man. 1'll bring my manuseript
out here."”

And turning, she went from him to
the sanctuary of the little south room.
When she returned she carrled a hand-
ful of closely typewritten pages,

They drew up one of the plne
benches, spread out the manuscript be-
tween the catchup bottles and sat down
together.

Instantly with the touch of the shift-
ing sheeta in her fingers Miss Ordway
geemed to drift away from the per-
sonal. She became detached, absorbed,
gwallowed up In the thrall of work
and Sapdry had a feeling of what such
2 work must mean to one.

“Now gee,” she sald, hall excitedly,
“here I8 the point about which | am
i trifle in doubt. But 1 will have to
sketch the situation for you so you
can got a grip on it."

She turped toward him, spreading
out flat on the paper one exguisite
hand. Among her other hidden vani-
ties, Poppy Ordway cherished an inor-
ldlnnln pride in these hands of hers—

and she knew their value and their po-
tency to the last atom.

With an unconsclous appreciation
Sandry now looked down at it where
It spread across the page. Uncon:
sclously, too, his mind caught a shad-
owy comparison—the memory of the
olive-colored, slim hands of the girl
Slletz But she was speaking and he
looked again.

“Now suppose my hero 18 confront-
ed with a man—his friend, it hap
pens—who, in the plausible and un-
impeachable methods of modern busl
ness, has calmly become possessed of
my hero's wealth. There {8 no pos-
sible way ofdouching the swindler, for
it has been done In & manner that
gives it the seeming of legality. Yet
the vietim kuows in his heart that the
other s a thlef. Now here s my
point—"'

Migs Ordway was talking slowly us
If thinking carefully and no one listen-
ing would bhave suspected that the
words she uttered were purely me
chanical, having been written out and
memorized that afternoon., and that

"Wilton,” she gurgled, “1 am yours!”
And be clasped her in his arms and
thuy were married. And it was all
as he bad promised, for she gpent her
honeymoon with Darnum and Nailey's

circus, where he had a steady job
keeping mice away from the ele
phants

The Cheerful Japanese Ad.
Japanese advertisers, according to
“The Cosmopolitan,” in the Boston
Evening Transcript, belleve in a lavish
use of superiatives. “The paper we
soll,” runs the announcemeont in a To
kyo stationer's window, “
the hide of an elephant."
side!’
same cily
fondly a8 a ray of sunshine after a
ralny day Qur assistants are

“Step In

for a dowerless daughter, Goods are
dispatched w0 customers’ houses with
the rupldity of a shot from the can
pon's mouth,”

ahead misses o
scenery on the side

She |

She wan happier hore o |

e i e  Shtieid

is the call of a blg shop in the |

|
ns
amiable as & father seeking a husband |

| the man with the fringe on the bot
The man who always looks straight |

lot  of Inauutul}

ter mind was ousy with a different aot ‘

f Ideas. In fnct, thic was what she
wias thinking, tabulating rapidly a sot
of itema

"Widening eyes—naroused Interest
abhormal Fingers tapping the table

startied nerves. No susplcion, but an ‘
tonishment at so unigus a coinot
lones.”

Atoud she was golng on: “Suppose

my her

nEw

‘0 1o be a moderys moan aof aver
good principles, could he bring
himeaclf to steal bhack dellberately an |
nmount equal to, or compensating for, |
the amount stolen from him, and not |
conglder Mimeall a criminal? Could hie |
g0 out among men with his head up,
not deeming himaelf a thief? And
would the modern man of average
honor 4o nuch a thing?™

Miss Ordway was leaning forward,
seomingly absorbed in her problem
her eyvea on Sandry's face, where con-
Hieting  expressions were struggling
for the mastery.

“In & momoent!"
hersalf,

she was saying to
eager as & hound; “in a mo-

Miss Ordway Was Talking Slowly.

ment he will commit himself!" for the
bright, blue glance of the young owner
wavered a bit, he opened his lips, shut
his hand upon the ollcloth and his jaw
hardened with tautened muscles.

“No! He wouldn't be a thief—thin
would be the right law.”

Every nerve in Miss Ordway's body
jumnped, though there was no outward
sign, as the tension that had been
growing between them snapped with
the volce of Silete,

The girl had stopped on the far side
of the room, unnoticed by either, and
now she stood leaning forward with
her hands upon the table, her braide
hanging beside them. Toe shudow of
her parted hair was over her eyes.

Migs Ordway's fingers crawled into
her palm, rigid with a desire to infliet
bodily pain upon this uninvited blun-
derer, But BHetz was of the wilder
ness and she did not know she had
committed a faux pas. She knew
only that she bad become absorbed in
the exigencies of this mythical man
confranted by so grave a problem and
she spoke as unconsclously as a child.

With a deep breath exhaled slowly,
a8 If o swimmer drew in sweet alr,
Sandry lifted his eyes Lo her,

“The right law!" he sald “Yesa
S'lets is wight. And a man would do
it If he had an incentive great enough
—even a sane man of today-—with the
average honor, And he would hold up
his head if he was of the strength to
do the thing at all”

For a moment Miss Ordway sat si
lent, regarding him intently.

“Good!" she sald at last, “then you |
think 1 may go on without danger of
overdrawing my character?”

“Unquestionnbly.”

She dropped her eyes, toying with a
bone-handled fork lying near.

“Thanks, Walter,” she said at last |
gently: “1 shall go on with more conli
dence. It 1s a daring thing to make
my hero do—but—the woman loves
him in spite of a thousand crimes—
above and beyond them.”

Her heart was beating so fast that
her white throat fluttered spasmod-
fcally at the soft hollow at the base
and she knew that she took a chance. |
She knew also, as Sandry rose ab-
ruptly and left the room, that he had
felt the steel, for his face was gray
again.

In the silence of the little south
room she stood long, staring into the

‘vellow flame of the hand lamp on the

stand. Then, suddenly, she covered
her flushed face with her hands and
shuddered.

“If 1 should blunder!" she gasped,
my God! If I should fafl to win him
after all! Oh, Walter, \\'nllpr—lmart
of my heart!"

(TO BE

CONTINUED.)

Uncle Eben.

“Patience |8 fine,” sald Uncle Eben, '
“of it keeps a wman workin'. But
ain’'t moch good ef It keeps Wim stick
i’ to o crap game,”

Dally Thought.

He that will not reason is a bigot:
he that canpot reason (s a fool, und
he that dares not réason is a slave.—
Sir W. Drummond,

Woman Likes to Be Looked At.

A man likds to be poticed. but a
woman wants to be looked at Put
him in something that po one else is
wearing, that makes people turn round
nud gasp, and street horses shy. and
ha Is ol all men the most miserable
Put & woman in something similar
with like results, and she is Nlleg with
a peace and Joy thut nothing on earth
can give. Ask any ordinary man, {f
you like, and he will tell you, If he
is truthful, that If a girl's face is the
first thing he looks at, her feet are the
noxt Put the prettiest girl la the

{8 a8 solld as | World in thick cotton stockings and

shapeless boots and the masculine
susceptibiiitiea will recelve'a Jar from

“You will be welcomed as | which recovery 18 well nis lLmpossi-

ble—FPhilndelphin Ledger

Excusable Ignorance,

‘But money talks, you know,” re
marked the man with the guatation
bablt, "As & matter of fact, | don't
¥now anything of the kind.,” answered

tom of his trousers. “1 unover was

able to got within speaking distancs
of "

| blood.

| the

' and bowels regular for months,

| to move my hande or fect,
| womld huart

 der.

.lump from Bed
i: in Morning and
\ Drink Hot Water

Tells why everyone should drink
| hot water each morning
before breakfaat.

Why 8 man and woman, half the
time, feeling mnervous, despondent,
worried: some days headachy, dull and
unstrung; somo days really Ineapaci
tated by flinoss,

it we all would practice inside-bath.
ing, what & gratifying change would
take place. Instead of thousands of
half-sick, anaemlic-looking souls with
pasty, muddy complexion: we should
so0 crowdas of happy, healthy, rosy-
cheeked people everywhere. The rea-
gon is that the human systom doea not
rid itself each day of all the waste
which it accumulates under our pres-
ent mode of living. For every ounce
of food and drink taken into the sys-
tem nearly an ounce of waste material
must be carried out, else it fermenta
and forms ptomalnelike poisons which
ara abgorbed Into the blood.

Just as necessary as It is to clean
the ashos from the furnace each day,
before the fire will burn bright and
hot, 80 we must each mornlng clear
the Inside organs of the previous day's
accumulation of indigestible waste and
body toxins. Men and womon, wheth-
er sick or well, are advised to drink
oach morning, before breakfast, a
glass of real hot water with a tea.
spoonful of llmestone phosphate in
it, as a harmless means of washing
out of the stomnch, liver, kidneya and
bowels the indigestible material,
waste, sour bile and toxins; thus
cleansing, sweetening and purifying
the entire alimentary canal before put-
ting more food into the stomach,

Millions of people who had their
turn at constipation, billous attacks,
ncid stomach, nervous days and sleap-
lesa nights have become real cranks
about the morning Inslde-bath. A quar-
ter pound of limestone phosphate will
not cost much from your druggist or
at the store, but is sufficient to dem-
onstrate to anyone, its cleansing,
sweetening and freshening effect upon
the system.—Adv.

High C s best attained by treading
on a cat's tail

To keep clean and heallhy take Dr.
Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. They regulate
hiver, bowels and stomach.—Adv.

About the only difference ‘hetween
repartee and impudence is In the sizo
of the man who sayg it.

Throw COff Colde and Prevent Grip.

When you feel & evld coming on, take LAXA.
TiVR Llunﬁu QLININB It removes cause of
Colds nnd 1y One *

PBROMO QUININE
e

irl
B W. GRO l!fll;nnnnun box,

His Status.
“What & funny sort of fellow that
young surgeon is!"”
“Yes: he's & regular little cut-up."

bILIOU3, HEADAGHY,
SICK CASCARETS”

Gently cleanse your liver and
sluggish bowels while
you sleep.

Get a 10-cent box.

Sick headache, billousness, dlzat-
ness, coated tongue, foul taste and foul
breath—always trace them to torpid
liver; delayed, fermenting food in the
bowels or sour, gassy stomach.

Poisonous matter clogged in the in-
testines, instead of being cast out
of the system is re-absorbed into the
When this poison reaches the
dellcate brain tissue It causes con-
gestion and that dull, throbbing, elck-
ening headache.

Cascarets Immediately cleanse the
gtomach, remove the sour, undigested
food and foul gases, take the excess
bile from the liver and carry out all
constipated waste matter and
poisons In the bowels,

A Cascaret tonight will surely
siraighten you out by morning, They
work while you sleep—a 10-cent box
from your druggist means your head
clear, stomach sweet and your liver
Adv,

Most of the crazy people we know
kave managed to sidetrack the asylum
8o far,

GLAIMS THAT  SWAMP-ROOT
SAVED HER LIFE

About nine years ago 1 had Rheuma-

! tism #o bad that 1 was in  bed l'.u; #ix
weels. 1 was not able to raise my head
to take a drink of water. 1 was unuble

wand my buck

me so that words could not

tell what I suffered, | saw Dr, Kilmoer
& Company's advertisement of Swamp-
Root and I decided to try it apd com-
menced to improve with the first bottle.

1 continued on with the use of ﬁ\\..l:l‘u-
Root unti) 1 was restored to good health

I am mow 67 yvenrs of age and 1 do, my
own house work for four in the family;
also 1T do my own washing. 1 have not
been troubled with the Rheumatism lor
the lost eight vears, 1 cheerfully rec
emmend  DPr. Kilmer's Swamp-Rool to
others na | bBelieve it saved my life,
Very truly yours,
MRS, EMMA A, BOGOS
1) N, it St,, Indepe n-l-»mu. hupsas,

Blate of hansas,
Lount

AS
f Mant gomery 'l

efore me, ( I.. Jukes, n Nolary I"ub
¢ in oand for siid County-and State, per
annlly appesved Ewma A. Boggs, Lo me
known t i he |l-hu||1u--~.n-|_rn
ented the within and foregoing nstiv
ment of writing, and ur}\lll-“.l. fgod tn
me th she excveuted the same ws  he
free and voluntary act and deed for the
uses and purposes therein set forth

In testhiwony whereof 1 have hereunto
set my hand and affised my Notanal
Beal the day and year above ent o,

. L. JUKES, Notary Public

Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You
Send ten ocents to Dr, Kilmer & Co,,
Binghamton, N. Y., for a sample size bot-
tle. 1t nl]l uln\lul‘e apyone \.m will
also recwive a booklet of waluable infor-
mation, telling about the kidneyw snd blad-
When wr:t:n be sure and mention
r‘. far fifty.cent and one-

wtores, —J\dt

ea for sle st all drug
There are times when the corkscrew
is wightior than the typewriter,

this paper,
dollar wsize
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